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it. You know how much tlicro Ij (it
nta1(o." ho concluded, looking nt K'itlynnd
blushing violently over tlio uieiiio'i-- of
yostcrdiiy.

Kitty undertook to clircr lilm up. Slio
unld Hint the, fnet. Hint tliu story had heen
rojortcil once or twlru niennt notlilnq;
o'ho hml oflen heard of articles

nfter nil hope of such ffood luck
.liad Iicpii ahiitiiloned liy the authors.

"Keep a still upper lip, Trod," slio
.mid. "I've n presentiment t tint this tltno
you'll bo foi lunate."

I was myself, of course, utterly skepti-
cal, lint I joined my volco to' Klttv's,
mid hel'oro o left her the young-autho-

was half persuaded that fortune was nt
!ast about to smile upon his elforts.

It was some time after this before I
naw any of my friends nifiilu. Kitty wns
nent to Do Uon to report, the Women's
Needlework exhibition for The Talltuwer.
.Miss Windom went wilh her friends to

pcnd n couple of months nl Tortrc-- s

Alonroo. I myself was engaped by a partv
of sporting iiiends on a shooting expedi-
tion ut Mont auk Point. There we had
such excellent sport that I, when I finally
did como bad; lo tho city, leturned hi
Iho most ami.iblu fraiuo of mind It is
Uways a relief not to hnvo to lie nbnut
ono'.s hunting experiences. And this
time. I wan nlln to tell the story with but
;in imperceptible stielching of my con-
science. I ielt It to be 11 luxury.

Aly good nature, was so gieat on this
account thai I did not even swear when
Ilaoburno bur.it into my room, slamming
tho door wit li such violence ns to knock
my favorito meerschaum oft tho mantel
into tho lireplacc, smashing it into frag-
ments, I w,u engaged at the moment

Uarbonld, tho critic, called by his
.friends after the aboriginal fashion

lie w.is relating
.some privato tattle about the latest
dramatic success, n kind of gossip that is
always palatable to me. W' li, wo were
Ihus rudely interrupted, t'e labor of
.saven years l.iy ruined c the hearth
stone, and yet I iiscd no vi . .1 language.
i merely said to 1'aeburiic, pointing to tho
yemnants on the hearth-

"You havo dropped something, Fred.
"Would you mind picking it up'.'"

My pleas-m- t manner was, however, bv
sto moans imitated by the great GarbouliL
ilo hail not hem duck shooting, and ho
could not bo expected to bo in so sweet a
mental condition as myself. Besides,
flarbould is not used to being interrupted.
Hois always treated witli the greatest
lefereneo to his face, whatever liberties
may bo t "ii with him behind his back.
Ko that r.cd's headlong entrance was a
shock both to his nervous system and his
5jelf esteem.

"Hang j on, riaeburne." he exclaimed
'.n great heat. What s the mutter witli
you? You must bo suffering limn a de-
termination of blood to the head. Xaturo
Vbhors a vacuum, 1 know, lint you'd
belter hold on to yourself. If I wero you,
I'd take medical advice.'1

"Advico lie blowed," shouted Vied. IIo
.vaved n letter in hi-- , hand in great glee.
There was evidently something in Iho
wind that rendered honest Fred imper-
vious to sarcasm and to wrath alike.

"I'm sorry for tho pipe, Malcolm, deu-icdl-

sorry," he continued. "But I can't
Judp it. I'm almost cruzj to1n. My
story's Leon

i it I

"Mil story's been acceptr I

'What, 'The Carnival of Crime?'" I
gasped.

"Yes," cried Fred.
"Who tho devil would take anything of

yours?" growled Oarbould.
"Tho Keloctic, and no mistake, you duf-7r,-

replied Fred.
"Nonsense," we both cried.
"Here is tho check to prove it," said

Jlaeburne, producing a narrow sly of
paper.

Of course that convinced me, and I was
beginning to wonder whether after all I

could bo mistaken about Kaeburno. Xot
so Oarbould. lie is never taken aback,
and ho is never convinced.

"I hnvo long said," he remarked, icily,
"that that magazine is in very bad hands.
Ita present editors are ruining it simply
..mining it."

"Yes," broke in Fred; "because they
won't have any more of your musty old
'var reminiscences. You me out of date
'vith Your scandals of Queen Elizabeth."

"I must bo out of date, indeed," re-

joined Oarbould, "when tho mere fact of
imving a silly story accepted, undoubt-
edly through homo mistake, gives a boy
.like- you tho right to insult a man whoso
namo was a household word long beforo
.you or your magazine wero born, and will
too when you are both forgotten."

I'acburno was about to make somo rash
reply, and there is no knowing how fur
Iho wrauglo would have proceeded, had
not I como to tho rescue as peacemaker.
Fred is something of a Hotspur, and as
for old Oarbould, ho is an Huglishninn,
and is gifted witli moro than tho usual
amount of true British obstinacy. It was
therefore witli somo difficulty that I ut
last succeeded in reconciling tlieni. Fred
was tho first to come round.

"Come, old man," he tald holding out
Ida haud, "don't bo huffy. There, 1 apolo-
gize. Olvo us your tin."

Oarbould consented to lie mollified, and
smiling peace onco more abided with us.

Of courto this great piero of news
mocked all other subjects of conversation

on tho head. Tho fortunes of "Tim Writ-
ing Maxtor," tho plav Oarbould had been
talking about, no longer Interested mo.
I road Fred's letter from Tho Fclectio
whilo Oarbould examined tho chock (for a
sjood round bum it was, tool, nt lirst
doubtfully, then critically, but at last ap
proving. IIo was forced to admit that
Fred had written something which, for

somo reason or other, had found favor in
tho eyes of one of the greatest literary
authorities in tho country. Oarbould is
n critic, and it goes without avlng that
1p in a skeptlo and a cynic at tho samo
lime, ur course, lie ndmllK-- nothing
openly, hut I thought I could seo a grad- -

nally dawning respect for Kueburno In his
tone and manner as tlie conversation pro
crossed. The old fellow is intolerant to
a degree, and only listens to other people's
opinions upon compulsion, uut this ar

tcruoon he i howed unusual forbearnneo,
for him, not contradicting us moro than
onco In threo minutes. Ho that when tho
two got up to go oil together I detained
Fred long enough to whisper: "If 1 was
not convinced of your good fortune by tho
evidence of the check, I should certainly
bo forced to bellovo after seeing old

manner toward you. I congratu-
late you, my dear fellow'."

Fred laughed and blushed, and went off
evidently well pleased with himself, with
me, with Oarbould, and with tho world in
general.

Well, the result of It all was that. Fred
and Laura were married. Mrs. Itutleilgo
did all In her pawcr to break off tho
match, but when slio found that was Im-

possible she consented with as good graeo
ns might l)o to an early marrlago. Miss
Windom said that sh'o had given her
word Hint if Fred got an article accepted
nho would marry him. i.ftd she was deter-
mined to keep her promise. Besides, she
argued that tho very fact of tho accept-
ance of his story by so high an authority
as The Keloctic was proof posit I vo that
Fred had a great literary career before
him. Whether Mrs. Hutlcdgo was con-
vinced by Miss Windom's logic I hnvo my
reasons for doubting. It Is far moro
probable that she was Anally urged to
forego her opposition to tho marriago
rather by motives of policy than becaiiso
she was converted to a more hopeful view
of Fred's future ns an author. Miss
Windom was an heiress, and sho was just
coming of ago. IIov guardians could,
perhaps, make her uncomfortablo for a
short time by withholding their consent.
But in the end she would marry the man
of her choice, and then she was not likely
to forget those who had evilly treated
her. It would, on tho whole, be pleas-antcrt- o

have Laura friendly. And, after
all, what real difference did it mako to
Mrs. Hutlcdgo whether tho gill threw
herself away on a pauper or not? So I
think that astute lady argued tho matter
to herself, and tho conclusion was that
sho consented to a marriage in the spring.

So when tho winterhad passed awayand
there was a smell of earlv violets iji tho
air they woro married. 'The event took
place at ono of tho fashionable uptown
churches. Kitty and I went. It was a
hot, flower scented, stuffy affair, like all
church weddings. I don't remember that
Fred looked any less miserable than other
hen do tinder similar circumstances. 1 do
remember, though, that the bride was
radiant. Kitty savs her dress was of
cream white, 'set in with front of point
lace, and veil of the same; corsage decol-
lete. Her ornaments were diamonds, and
she carried a Uompict of white jasmine.
All that sounds like Jenkins, 1 know,
but I want to bo correct, and I have
written it down just ns Kitty gave It to
me. Well, in this state Miss'haura Win-
dom traveled up the long aisle to the chan-
cel leaning on Mr. Kutledge's arm, and in
precisely tho same state. Mrs. Fred
liaeburne walked down the same aisle ten
minutes later leaning on her husband's
arm. And 1 give you my word they looked
so proud and handsomo and triumphant
both of them, as they walked out of tho
church together to their carriage, that for
onco in a way I wasn't sorry to see it done.

Thoy were gone somo wi'eks, and when
they returned a grand reception was given
to tlicni by the ltutledges. I went, but
Kitty could not bo persuaded, though
ardently entreated thereto by Mrs. Fred
and her husband. She begged off on tho
plea that she was nothing but a little
llolipmian anyway, and not at all fit for
society pooplo or their ways. Wo all
poohpoohed at this, but 'Kitty was
adumant. However, a few days after-
ward when the llaeburnes had moved
Into their pretty house over on tho west
side, Kitty Md me she wanted mo to
take her up to see them. So ono pleasant,
sunny afternoon we went up.

They were both there. I had told Fred
we wero coming, and ho was on hand,
with that proud look of superiority pecu-
liar to voting husbands pervading his
goc 1 looking phiz. Well, of course Kitty
ban to be taken up stairs and shown all
of Mrs. Itaeburnu's new clothes. Fred
mil 1 retired to tho dining room to dis-

cuss a small bottle of wine in honor of
the event. By and by the ladies came
down, and then wo were shown all tho
now silver and the other presents with
whU-- the young couple had been duly
loaded.

In the midst of this pleasing occupa-
tion tlie front door bell rang and pres-entl- v

tho servant announced Mr. Oar-
bould.

"Old Oarbould!" exclaimed Fred.
"Show him right out here, oh, Laura?"

Of course Laura wanted whatever Fred
wanted. So Oarbould was introduced.
Another bottle of wino was opened, and
the young people wero pledged in due
form', Oarbould making a vesy cleverlittlo
talk, I remember, of a kind" approprjjte
to the occasion. Upon its conclusion,
and just as ho was about to set his glass
down on tho table, he remarked sud-
denly:

"By the way, riiieburne, I was almost
forgetting. I've another thing to con-

gratulate you about. Your article lias
como out. 'I wish you joy. It is really a
very clever bit of writing, indeed."

ltaoburno blushed and muttered some-
thing about praise from Sir Hubert Stan- -

ev.
"' But where did vou seo it?" broko in

Laura, iiiinetuouslv. "Oh, dear, I'm so
anxious to look at it."

"Xothlnir easier." said Oarbould. "Tho
mae-a-zln- is issued todav. Tliev were just
putting them out on the news stands as I

cimo up on the elevated. 1 bought a
copy, and one of tho first things my eye
lighted on was your husoand article.

"Where is it?" asked Laura, eagerly.
"Out in mv overcoat pocket," said the

critic. ' Tll'go fetch it.''
So Oarbould brouirht the matraziuo, and

Haeburne, excusing himself, plunged Mto
tho book, Laura tho while looking over
his shoulder and reading no less eagerly
than he. Oarbould began to expatlnto on
tho excellence of Fred's stvle to Kitty ill
Ids usual bumptious fashion. When tho

all" condescends
to commend an author he la just as fierce
about it as when ho condemns, which, by
tho way, ho usually does.

Oarbould wearies mo when ho mounts
his hobby of criticism. So I turned away
from hinl and began to watch Fred ami
ids wife. J'.very feature of Laura's face
was lighted up is 1th interest and prldo as
her eyes ran rapidly from one side of tho
page 'to tlie other. Fred's face, on tho
contrarv, was a picturo of consternation.
Presently he laid tho book down on tho
table. Laura looked nt him in surprise.

"What's tho row, Fred?" said I.
"Whv, hang it all there's some mis-

take. Tliis Ik not mv article at all."
"Not A Carnival of Crime?"' I in

quired, while Oarbould utopped his flow i

or Hpeecli and cocked up his ear. I

"Not my 'Carnival of Cilmo,' cer-

tainly," said Fred. "Listen to thisf 'A
Carnival of Crimo: Being a protest
against tho banging of horses' tails aud
women's head.' "

"And a very clovor protest It is, too,"
put In Oarbould.

"But It's not mine." said Fred, consid-
erably (hopfallen "Who the mischief
can lii.vo done this?"

IIo ilared dlsconsolati'ly at the maga-
zine as if ho expected to (hid nil answer (o
tlie com iidruin there. 1 looked at Kitty,
Slio was gazing demurely out of the win-
dow, Suddenly Fred started and looked
over nt her.

"You dhl It," he exclaimed, pointing
his linger at her.

Kitty laughed. "Well, if I did." sho
said, "'I am sufficiently tip in the law to
know that I can't Ik1 compelled to testify
against myself. But whoever did It," sho
continued, "you oughtn't to bo very
angry. Seo what, it has brought you."
And she pointed to tho lovely face that
was leaning over Fred's shoulder.

"Kilty," I put in ut this juncture, "let
mo tell you ono thing no, two things!
Those young people, like nil the rest of
Us, will have to row their own boats.
Also, people who push their noses into
other people's affairs are apt to get them
sadlv pinched."

"You might add n third." Kitty re-
sponded. "It is often a very good thing
to forget and forgive. You' will, won't
you, Fred.'" sho exclaimed, holding out
her hand.

Fred grasped It heartily, and I fancied
there was a gleam of tears in his eyes as
ho turned away to explain matters to his
wife and Oarbould. "The

was at first disposed to feel
Injured, as If a fraud had been perpetrated
upon him personally. But upon reflec-
tion It was apparent that all ho had said
about the article was as truo now as It
had been before, so that he was not' com-
promised in anv wav.' "

"Kitty," said I, when somo time after
wo took our leave and were wending our
way homeward, "Kitty, so that was tho
reason you wero anxious to get rid of
nio that evening, was it?"

"Of course, stupid," sho said.

An Oilier' TijIiik .situation.
I was dining nt the officers' mess of a

regiment at Toitnghoo. It was during the
wet monsoon at the time. Wo wero sit-
ting over our wino, when n young lieuten-
ant cnlled out- "I feel something creep-
ing up my right leg." I may mention that
wide trousers of American drill are worn
for the snko of coolness. An old officer
present told tlie young fellow for Ood's
sake not to stir, but sit perfectly t quiet,
jdding that it was no doubt a snake, and
that if he was to move his position ho
might be fully bitten. The young fellow
behaved with much nerve. His faco

a shade paler, but he took tho ad-
vice given him and remained quiet. IIo
told us in a low volco that the creature,
whatever it was. could not get past his
knee, and that it had coiled il-- ef around
his leg.

Not knowing how the affair might end
tho colonel had sent to town for a snake
charmer. Two of these worthies soon
made their appearance, one with a reed
pipe somewhat resembling a flageolet, the
other bearing a basket with flaps to it.
Tho basket, with one flap up, was set
down behind the young officer's chair, the
bearer squatting down beside it. The
other officers made room for the charmers.
The musician commenced to play a low,
soft melody on his pipe, monotonous but
pleasing. In a few minutes the head of
the reptile was seen to peep out of the
bottom of the young officer's trousers, nnd
nfter nodding it nbotit a little, keeping
time witli the cadence of the music, the
snake slowly itself free from tlie
young fellow's leg and glided toward tlie
'piper.

The music now became fast and wild,
tho snako keeping time with it, until,
with a rapid, sharp movement, the man
on the floor caught the snake by tho
neck, thus forcing ids jaws apart. Pro-
ducing a steel instrument, tho operator
pulled the poisonous bag out with a dex-

terous jerk; then threw tho snako into
tlie basket and shut down tlie flap. On
receiving a few rupees tho charmers made
a low obeisance and retired witli their
prize. The snake proved to be a t,

or hooded snake, about
eighteen inches in length. After tho
reptile had withdrawn from about his
person the young ofllcler would have
fainted from'tlie reaction, but the "old
baud" had a tumbler of brandy ready,
which he made the youth swallow. This
restorative soon put him to rights, al-

though I don't suppose he forgot the in-

cident for some time Cor. San Francisco
Chronicle.

'I'lut Kank of (IcnernN.
Tho conferring of the rank of general

upon officers of tlie army is a distinguished
honor that has fallen" upon only four
officers since the foundation of the gov-

ernment Washington, Grant, Sherman
and Sheridan. Tlie grade of lieutenant
general for tlie commander of the army
was antlioiized by act of congress on May
23, 171IS, and on' July 11 following Wash-ingtoi- l

was appointed to the office, lie
held it until March !!, 179'.), when he

general, Hie grade of iieuteiiant gen-

eral being abolished.
On March 2!), 1317, Mai. Gen. Scott was

made a brevet lieutenant general by act
of congress, but the actual grade was not
revived until Fel). 20, 1801. Two days
later Mai, Gen. Grant was appointed
lieutenant general, and he held tho posi-
tion until July 23, lbliO, when ho became
general, the grade having been revived
for ids benefit. On tho day ho was inau-
gurated as president, March 1. 1HC0. ho
nominated Sherman nnd Sheridan for
ceneral and lieutenant general respect
ively, and these officers have held these
respective ranks since that date. Witli
Sheridan's promotion to tlie grade of
general, the rati1 of lieutenant general be-- '
comes a thing of tho past, although it is
proposed to relive it, so that tho com
mandant of tho army, after Gen. Sheri-
dan's death or retirement, may bo above
tho grade ot major general. New York
Tribune.

lKiiiiraiii-- of an KiikIWIiiiuiii.
Tho following story was told by a

clergyman, as being part of n conversation
hold by him with an Englishman to whom
ho pointed out Gen, Grant's residence in
New York--. Tho Englishman asked,
"What name?" and seeming to obtain no
further light, tho clergyman repeated It
to him and said: "Ot courso you havo
heard of Gen. Grant. Ho was our liresi- -

dent for eight years ending in 1 877. '

"Ah!" remarked tho Englishman, still
with no evidence of recalling a fact pro
viously known.

"Then, too," proceeded the clergyman,
"ho was a great grnor.il nnd was in com-
mand of a million of men at thoclosoof
tho war You remember our Into war, of
conrsol

"Well, no." was tho answer. "Bee
pardon, but I havo Just arrived in the
country anil was bo long at sea mat i navo
not heard tho latest news, I was at sea
sixteen days, really." Chicago Journal.

You never seo a man go up a sldo street
with a long string of fish, never. Ottawa
I)cal Mews,

London Stap as a B auy Karf

THE CRAZE FCR COMELINES3 BEHIND
1 HE PntlT LIGHTS.

llonii' wrnnrn (J in tiny, Don.
iruy, TerrlM iionus llningl!, iiiI Otli

era Umitity AGtrtrtHN! Ourotliy
Iieuo, UiH PrtrorltH lltmtitr nfsir

FreclHrlck Lattttiton Kto
VaiiKliiin, I'liylllN llruit;li

tou uud COHHttlllCO it.

To tjris-litei- 188 by the Author,
The lit! uittfiil Autluoin, as stu.

den' of cbudci' history Is aware, was so
boloved by the emperor Adrian that wneu
tho youth died, thn potentate
temple to hlin, and wished it to be believ-
ed that ho had been ch lilted Into n con-
stellation. To be a star Is at the present
time the aspiration of in my good looking
English youths; and never whs tli n.qi

more favorable thau now, for Ueatt-t- o

achieve f.ime aud tortuue turoiwh the
medium of footllgiit life. Th niiuals of
the staKo during the last century, cout iln
almost countless instances of beautiful
women who have won wealth and reputa-
tion through the oxlilbltieu of their fasci-
nating persom upjn the dwin itlc bitrds ;

nay, the record extends even farther backi
for who could refertosuch a circumstance
and forcet Nell Gwyinie? Hut tho Inva-
sion of the theatric it c imp by remarkably
hnudsoma men, which Is so marked a fea
ture of the contemporaneous Loudon st ige
seem j to be a movement peculiar to our
own time.

Here nndthtro we read In bygono annuls
of a fascinating fel ow who parsouated
gentlemen on tlie st ige, almost as ff to that
condition lurn : but that the f.e-cl- itiug
fellow s' outd be lti truth n in m of qu dlty
Is one ot the nice surprle.s in realism
Which the conteinporai.cus manager has

...,u
npplatldlng patrons. At tlie piejei t hour
there are quite a sore of young aud good
looking men engaged as actors in the var-
ious Loudon theatres whose nnce-tr- y is
clearly traced out In Dubrett, and who cer
taiuly belong to that Inferior class of no
hies called gentlemen. Not all of these
are equally popular, though all are accept-
able to the public as being, when playing
gentlemen, the right men in tlie right
nhme. What is it which seLrreLratos a few
of them, nnd transforms them into idols
bjforo which the popular heart bows
down, guided by the instinct of taste, In
irresistible submission ' "lis beauty I

Mysterious magnet which enchains our
vision, paralyses our judgment, controls
our sympathy, does with us what it will I

Although far from being the most youth- -

ful, William Terri-- s Is undoiintedly the
most popular of the London beauty actors.
Tneatre goers In the United St.ites will re-

member Terrissas the Interesting Jcuuc
premier of Henry Irviug's first trip, a ro-

mantic looking actor with dark curling
locks, languishing brown eyes, a marble
browand u general classic confottrof phys-
iognomy whose positive beauty no one
could dispute In tragedy or comedy
Shakesperian or modern, Terriss was
equally at home. His .Mercntio was de
imniiui, aim ins uoiueoexuiiisne. i nave

Se.u '.i'P,1!
ouiiduu itiiti vwiu ijucu fui uulmiu
personal charm, even apart from his act- -

luir. he held his own irresistibly, even be
side these exceptionally fascinating wo-
men.

Ot late years Terriss has changed his
dramatic note. He is tlie hero of the Adol-p-

theitre dramas, the leading dramatic
ItL'hr. nf thp nl urtllni Th nnnnbintt ivnr.
ships him whether as the wronged heir in
"The Bells of Haslemere," the fullering 'hero in "In the Hanks," or the iunoceut
vietmi in "llurlmr l.u'lits Ttis foment
nssumntion of the role of stnire sailor, has
caused lilm to be popularly known as "the
finest officer in her msjesty's service."
He Is much given tocrtiising when off Hie
stage, and was recently awarded a gold
medal by the Itoyal Humane society for
bis bravery in saving a life In the neacher-oil- s

waters off the north coist of Kuulaud.
Terrlss's good looks and good acting are
worth their wemhtiu goid to him. His
salary at the Adoiphi, all the year round,
Is said to be. j.JOJ a week. Time staude
still lor Terriss no more than for ugly
men, 11 s daughter. Miss 101 l i tie, an In-

teresting girl of is or thereabouts, recent-
ly ma le her debut on the Loudon stage,
tin ler the nuspicea of Charles Wyndham,
of the Civenon th .itre Terriss (this is
n i assumed name - a uentleman by birth.
II comes of an txculent family, the most
prominent ot whom, In the literary sense
at le ist, was Grote, the tiltorlan.

Thos' pitious of the Lindou drama
wlo witnessed Buchanan's stage version
o; Fielding's work called "Sophia" recog
u a ui ex.

old with
giish low whh

of
ended la IrwniiNnralilv n of... t lenmn. Son
cf the late, and brother of the piesent bar
onet, ho closely conuected by family ties
with the duke of Beaufort ; his mother if
the daughter of a Scotch earl ; he is on the
visiting liHt eveu though nn actor of
half the British aristocracy. Mr. Farqu-lia- r

U no longer a youth, and certainly
cannot lie classed with the beauty
but lie is a gentleman, and brings the pol-
ish ot aristocratic manners to enhauce the
value of I is stage performat ces.

A eharuilng and good looking youthful
actor Is Maude, nephew of Lord
Sudeley. Cupid recently entwiued the
hearts of Cyril Maude and a young actress
who had been for some months a
player, II j men's torch had to be called In-

to requisition settle tho business satis-
factorily. pair were married at the
chapel Itoyal Savoy, In presence of an as-

semblage was an interesting miug-lin-

of aristocracy and green room
"Shoppy" chaff prevailed iiinoug

the actor element, of course. "W here is
the bridegroom asked a newcomer of a
Strand comedian. "He will enter at the
stage door replied the wag, lr- -

reverently pointing to a portal in the sac- -

red edifice. Lord Sudeley was present In
person ; aud not
with hands, of his nephew s
choice ot a beautiful life partner.

Speaking of Strand comedians recajig the
popular Lionel Brough, a stock fnuuy
man of London ; and froi "Lai" Brough
to Brough, "Lai's" sou, and one of
tho prettiest of the beauty actorS( ftu
easy trunsitlou. Young Ilrouuh can show
no family record in Dcbrett; but hj look- -

lug glass tells him a llstteriuutale. Young
Brough ts at present coullned to In-

sipid class of characters In green-
room nnrlance. "the with nil Pxoletivo
Fredericks;" but he rapidly improving'
1,, ,1.3 nrifunolnn whntl tin rauphua tlica
(,.ui'f! i.ni nl ,.n
bring to thelrlllustratiou asplendld figure
nud nu almost babylshly winning face.

Captain Absolute, ns lord IsUy, as
Joseph Andrews, who so handsome as H.
H. Conway f Kvery photopraph shop
Loudon exhibits thesuuny likeness of this
fascinating whose brown ringlet-tin- g

locks cltiBter tightly nbout a wonder-
fully well formed head, and whose
soft repeat the happy smile
wreaths the perfect mouth.
youuger than Terrls", Conwav Is not bo
young as was ; and while Terriss has
become louder and morn pronounced in
his style of acting, as befits the hero

Conway has restrained his
methods until now lie Is of the most
undemonstrative actors who ever trod the
London stage. His reserved bearing well

accords with most of the parts tie plays,
and even seems not unpleasant when
falling athwart lips so sweet.

The last, beauty actor I shall name Is thegreatest beauty of nil Lawrence Cautley,
the pet of th- - public nt tho Haymarket
thertre. Still In his early twenties, tall,
blender, with hair as black as the raven's
wing, and "eyes that are in themselves n
soul," this young actor's beauty Is open to
but one objection, If an objection it lie : ho
Is too handsome for a man. The first
Isawhlml thought I was looking at a
woman dressed as a man, for one knows
not nowadays what travesty may be ex
htbited on the stage. True ho was for a

"more than common tall ;" but so
was Ho8alind : and those uark languid
eys, thatt.-- i milling sensitive mouth.could
they bo tho ono of thesterner
sex f I have hut an indistinct recollection
of Lola Moutey, I saw once In child-
hood ; yet It seems to me that she possess
ed the touching peculiarity of Cautley's
beauty; the 1 uge dark eyes of the wound-
ed fawn.

The beauty nctressf s of Loudon are tin
countable. Kvery year adds to their num-
ber; for tlie stage is a beauty
mart, where comeliness brings price.
Wo have the highest artistic assurance
that Dorothy Dene is a beauty. Sir Fred-
erick Leliihton has painted her. nnd that
Is the equivalent of a proiiiiiiclaniento of
loveliness from the president the itoyal
academy. Miss Uene is rattier below the
medium height, and sameivhat broadly
built, although she is I Inn. Her facets
childish, with large giey eyes ;
hair, cut short, curls prettily all over her
poll, lHr t (forts as an actress are more
indicative a desire to please than of an
assured skill In doing so ; hut professional
ability will come with tlie ripsulug of her
still Immature beauty.

If at the leading theatres of London,
beauty In tho ne'res-e- s employed Is the
rule and not the exception, what shall I
say of the playhouses, per-
sonal comeliness Is a slue ;iid Hon ? The
burlesque of London exhibit such
galaxies of loveliness as no other capital,
aucietit or modern, has ever before shown
in its theatres. Tlie supnly of this article,
beautltul women, as a paid commodity,
so greatly exceeds tlie demand for it, that
the process of selection reduces the chosen
to troops of Uebes Jupiter
have adored.

Long a burlesque queen, but now an ai.
plnitit (or comedy in the mauner of
ut8 jm,cro(1, is," Kate Vaughan, the float- -
it', iairvi Ke cidi dense, who cantim-- iiih

heart and wears the wedding ring of Colo
uel, the Honorable Frederick Wellesley,
eon oi uowiey. inis nmritage creat'
ed some consternation as the Lreneral itn-
presslou was that Colonel Wellesley was
the heir to the dukedom of Wellington,
had the prospect of a burlesque dancer
Untiring as a duchess of Wellington rath- -
er shocked the sensibilities of the British.
taxpayer. Tho two Wellesley families,
though consanuuiuous, ore distinct, how-
ever, aud tlie Vaiiglian has no prospect of
wearing a strawberry lent coronet. An-
other burlesque beantj.I'oy Ills Broughtou
has just broii lit suit for breach of

against Viscount D.tngan, who, oddly
enough, is u nephew of Colonel Wtlles-ley- .

One of the most widely discussed of
London burlesaite beauties, is Constance
Gilchrist, Little Connie, who skipped into
fame nnd fortune, with hrr skipping rope,
from off tlie hoards of tha Oxtord Music
hall. This is no place to discuss tho ques-
tion whether Mh-- s Gilchrist or is not
the favorite of one of Kimlond's most puis-
sant dukes. Suffice It to say that the girl
Is, as 1'epys saysot Nell Gwynue.a mighty
pretty cieatute; and who adds to her
beauty ot person an unexpected distinction
even a hauteur of mauner, which bhows
i i,- - ,ui,iu l,.
what is best in the aristocratic male sucle- -

frtOUetltti
JThB nim' h',..... mentinPl1 , m,,r

those of a few of tho comparatively promt
nent beauty players of Loudon ; thosa who
have more or less claim to be considered
entitled to distinction by reason of their
artistic standing. 1 have made no effort
to catalogue the hundred upon hundreds
of men nud women, beauties who lire ar- -

tfstically Insignificant. If I were asked
what Is the best passport to London favor
on the dramatic stage I should unhesitut
iimly uuswer "beauty." The beauty cul- -

tus is the maddest passion In London to
day. It has been growing for 10 years and
Is now wildly raging. A fascinaliug face
will achieve a dramatic openiug, will se-

cure a pas&'oaate adoration in all classes
of spectators, of n sort which Sarah Sid-don- s

or Garrick would fall to com-
mand, could that mother and father of
English tragedy revisit the scenes of their
former triumphs. The player of to day,
male or female, or may cot be dra-
matically gifted ; be or she miut be phys-
ically line. If the Loudon spectator had
to choose between genius and beauty, there
is every Indication to prove that he would
select beauty, and let genius go. Like
Clough's lover to his mistress, tho Lon-
don Sybarite cries to tlie Phryue and ta
the Apollo of the boards:

"Live, be uncaring, be joyous, be sump-tueus- ,

only be lovely."
Olive Lotus.

A bound Legal opinion.
,.. n .o.i.ri.iu.,. M,,n,iv iv rvnmtr tti- -

inidlcine. m sailslieu tactile inters 6ave.l
his life.

Mr. I). I. WHcoxson, of Horse CaM-- , Ky
mills a like testimony, sailnir: He nositlvelv
i.edevi s ho would huve died, hud ft not iceii
forKlectrlc flitter.--

Tlil t remedy will ward rff, as well ns
cure all Malaria Diroases. and for nil Kidney,
Liver and Stomach Disoiders stands nut

I'rkoiiOe. and ?1. ut lleaupre & I.owreys

IlackiBu s Arnica Halve.
The Salve In tho world for CuU,

Drulses, Sores, Dliers, Bait Uheum, Fovor
Sores, Tetter, Chapped hands, Chilblains.
Corns and all Stela Eruptions, and positlvel
cures 111 Is or no pay required. Itlsguaran-tee-

to give perfect satisfaction, or moncj
rnfundod. Price 23 cents.por box. For sale b)
B:aupre Sr Lowrer.

ADVICE TO rlOTHKKS."
MllS. WlNSMlW'M SO TI1INO SVKUP Should

ulmiys bu ued children teetniriK. It
sooihes the child, I lie nums alius s n'
pill , cures eollo, and is tho beol remed'
loi.di.irrhn!i. Twnlv-"- " cents

BLANK BOOKS,

Wo manufacture Blank
Books for of tue most
prominent morchants,banks
otirl insuranceivllvt companies
in this vicinity. All work
made with extra strength
and durabiliiy, and prices
as low as tho lowest.

s. Huntington & Co.,

88 Church Street,
Burlington, yt.

.ci4 ici urn nuitoi iuiuo luuuuvi uluj-uo.-
,

i says: "i lave laecirio
personation of that fine tern most happv My biothei also

K gentleman, Squire Allworthy, whs very .Malaria Fever and Jnun
'Gillie" Karouhar. as he is familiarly dice, but wuseured by the timely use this
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JUST OPENED
AT THE

CARPET HALL.
OPERA HOUSE BLOCK.

HABBA S

By the Yard for Sash Curtains.

flff-- JI flj."
illiS,

lit Pairs.

Lace Curtains,
75 contH jior pair and upwards.

NEW RUGS, JUST OPENED.

NEW CARPETS,
Fall Patterns.

All Wool Carpets at 50 cts
aud upward.

OIL CLOTH STOYE PATTERNS.

"BEE HIVE," CARPET BALL,

PECK BKOTUEItS.
ftl.rn.thva.

P

Which)

dJlNZEF(s

ulu9 f

H 0i ESTY

r Genuinefias a
F(ed H tin tag on

every plug-OL-

HONESTY is acknow-
ledged to be th,e purest
and rnost lasting piece
of Standard Criewing Tobacco
on the marKet. Trying it is
a better test than any talK
about it. Give it a fair trial.

Your dealer has it.

Thisis the Top of the Genuine
Pearl Top Lamp Chimney.
Allothcrs,similarnrc imitation.

This exact Label
is on each Pearl
Top Chimney.
A dealer may say
and think he has
others as good,
UT HE HAS NOT.

Insist upon the Ex-- ct Label and Top,
roil OAlt LVkUVwlllI.t liMt QMY OY

6F.0. A. MACBETH & CO,, Pittsburgh, Pi


